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WHAT THE WELL-DRESSED MAN MUST Weae 
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IT’S BOXING THAT KEEPS 
MELACHRINO IN SHAPE 
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Let the ordinary cigarette change its waistline and lose its shape as it 
chooses, Melachrino is always sleek and trim. Its firm, well-made box 


shields it from the elevator-clinches and desk-corner body blows that 





literally knock the stuffing out of kimono-packaged brands. 


Every Melachrino is smooth, oval, tailored . . . scientifically shaped 
and packed to burn smoothly and draw well. And the pocket in 


which you carry Melachrinos is never littered with shreds of tobacco 





or powder from poorly cut leaves. 


After a taste of Melachrino’s rich goodness you'll understand the 
reason for this sartorial care. Every puff of pure Turkish leaf is 
worth enjoying to the full. Every whiff of Turkish aroma deserves 
a clear path to you. No domestic mixture here. No dilution of the 


gay, smile-winning smoke that comes only from choicest Turkish leaf! 


Try Melachrino today. Turn from the byways of doubtful domestic 





blends to the highway of straight Turkish delight. 
() MELACHRINO is the gift of the () 


Sp o ne See the special Ap 
wr packages— Christmas 

a tins of 50 and 100; decorated le 

cartons of 100-10’s and 200-20's. wi 


preety Ielachninc 
CORK TIPS 


PLAIN ENDS THE ONE CIGARETTE SOLD THE WORLD OVER 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


And now the coalition bloc in Con- 
gress might try its hand at reducing 
the high tariff on sugar daddies. 


When President Hoover invited the 
captains of American industry to 
Washington for a _ conference, he 
seemed to have overlooked some of the 
most important, the bootleggers. 








An historian says that a game some- 
thing like football was played in 104 
A. D. Well, Princeton is an old, old 


college! 


According to a news item, there are 
more than five million men and women 
in the United States who cannot write. 
This, we imagine, must include all the 
true confession and scenario writers. 

















The Unbelievers 





1879. Additional entry at Jamaica. 


and copyrighted 1929, by it in the U.S. and Great Britain; Fred L. Rogan, President; Sidney S. Lenz, 


As Commander Byrd might have it: 
“Well, if you knows of a better pole— 
hop to it!” 


At present, a good many worthy 
attractions are being ruined by too 
much talking. And, we are afraid, 
that’s just what’s happening to the 
Peace Conferences. 
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In Washington 


A careful baggage smasher 
The baggage master seeks; 

For Congress is assembling, 
And baggage often leaks. 


Married life, once remarked a sage, 
is merely a habit. Yes, and the trou- 
ble is too many people are trying to 
break themselves of it. 


When there are no other disputes 
on hand, the nations can always argue 
about where the next peace conference 
is to be held. 


And the light of a woman’s life too 
often turns out to be just a dim fool. 
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“You know, doctor, I haven’t felt well ever since I came to Naples!” 


“*Ah, well, see Naples an’ die,’ youk 


— 


to 





ce! 
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Sandy McGregor lights up the Christmas tree for the kiddies. 


Helping Hands 
After the Tree Is All Trimmed 


“It looks pretty top-heavy to me, 
old man. Of course, it may be all 
right, but you’d hate to have it fall 
over on the kids, you know. If I were 
you, I'd do it over again.” 


“Candles may be old-fashioned, but 
I like ‘em a lot better than these 
strings of colored lights. Why, if one 
bulb goes flooey, the whole works is 
shot, and they’re sure to get a short 
circuit before you're through.” 


“Is that all the presents you've got 
to pile around the base? Well, I'd 
certainly get some red tissne paper 
and a few extra boxes, then. Looks 
pretty bare to me.” 


“It doesn’t look so bad, but you've 
got all the tinsel and popcorn strings 
in the front. You can’t see anything 
but gaps and broken branches from 
the sides.” 


“No, we're not having any tree. 
Too dangerous. Why, two years ago 
Charlie Henry’s tree fell down and 
set fire to the Swedish maid and the 
chow dog. There was hell to pay.” 


“Not so bad, but you don’t get the 
trees we used to get. They hand you 
out any kind of a skimpy hemlock now 
and tell you it’s a Norwegian spruce. 
Most of ’em look like the frame of an 


> 


cld umbrella! 


—STANLEY JONES 
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i The Taxi Driver to His Lady 


My heart was yours when first I saw 
You plunging through the traffic, 
Regardless of the city’s law, 
With imprecations graphic. 


When fenders gave before your drive 
And those on foot were lifted, 

I knew, my dear, we should connive, 
For you, like me, are gifted. 


Come, love—you’re just the girl I 
need 
And life will never bore us; 
Along the primrose path we'll speed 
And smite the ones before us! 





—OrmMonvd Rossins | 





Twisted Tessie has been reading a 
lot of psychology lately but she still 
thinks that defense mechanisms are 
hinges on a gate. 





Bringing in the Yule log. 























His Place in the Sun 
The old-fashioned man who wore a 
wire spring under his coat collar to 
keep the lapels in place -who wore 
‘9 toothpick shoes and white string ties 
costing fifteen cents a dozen—who de- 
clared he felt “slouchy” unless he 
a wore a stiff-bosomed shirt—who wore 
“cutaway,” the two tail buttons of 
which were between his shoulder 
t blades—who carried a mustache comb 
. and a tooth brush in his polka-dotted 
e waistcoat—who regarded pajamas as 
S the affectation of a dude and whose 
t canton flannel Mother Hubbard came 
to his ankles—who carried small 
change and crumpled bank notes in a 
rt small-mouthed pocketbook—who wore 
d an open-faced silver watch at the end 
r | of a heavy gold-plated chain, is 
S about to come into his own again. He 
will soon be able to step on the skirt 
of the woman ahead of him. 
e 
Ss 
g And the Man Deposits 
n The woman pays—if it’s a joint 
bank account. 
ee 
0 We cannot understand the people 
d who say that you must have strong 
= ankles in order to learn how to ice- 
skate. Our experience indicates that 
what is needed is an extraordinarily 
e ‘ strong seat. 
ul : 
Ww It seems to us that the Russian-Chi- 
€ nese argument over a railroad could be 
n satisfactorily settled by allowing the 
Chinese to write the timetable and let- 











ting the Russians call the stations. 





“Could you come around December twenty-sirth?” 
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A Congressional Investigation 


A committee is appointed by the 
Senate to investigate the fact that a 
dark man gave Senator Pumpernickel 
a mysterious package some time be 
tween the hours of 4 P. M. and 5 
P. M. on the 24th of December, 1910. 

Committee asks for $10,000 to start 
investigation. 

Committee receives $10,000 to start 
investigation. 

Committee asks for another $10,000 
to carry on investigation. 

Committee receives another $10,000 
to carry on investigation. 

Committee goes home for thirty 
days’ vacation. 

Committee asks for another $10,000 
to carry on investigation. 

Committee receives another $10,000 
to carry on investigation. 

Committee goes to Europe to inves- 
tigate report that a package similar to 
the one given Senator Pumpernickel 
was seen in the hall of the League of 
Nations. 

Committee cables for $10,000 to get 
back from Europe. 

Committee receives $10,000 to get 
back from Europe. 

Committee arrives at Washington. 
Asks for another $10,000 to carry on 
investigation. 

Committee receives another $10,000 
to carry on investigation. 

Committee goes 
days’ vacation. 

Committee arrives at Washington 
and asks for $10,000 to close investi- 
gation. 

Committee receives $10,000 to close 
investigation. 


home for thirty 


| om 
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Something we’ve needed for a long time, the Yuletide robot. 


Committee reports that mysterious 
package given Senator Pumpernickel 
contained cigars and was a Christmas 
present from his son-in-law. 

—Asia KacowaNn 


It takes grit to get any place in this 
world. A few years ago spinach was 


almost unknown. 


Another thing this country needs is 


a Christmas turkey with more than 


two drumsticks. 
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“Well, I quess we have a present for everybody.” 
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To Santa Claus 


I wish that I could have, if you 
Will be so kind—well, just a few— 


Say, half a case of Pol Roger 
1918—or Epinay, 


Or Beaune, or old Chateau Yquem— 
I am so fond of all of them. 


The cellar door, I think, will be 
Convenient. You will find the key 


Beneath the mat as you go in; 
The closet is beside the bin. 


Yet, Santa, if you feel that we 
Are taking chances—goodness me! 


I will not see you go to jail— 
Just bring a case of ginger ale! 
—Witrrep J. Funk 


Our research department has finally 
discovered what becomes of those peo- 
ple who live through a summer saying, 
“It isn’t the heat, it’s the humidity.” 
They are the ones who all winter keep 
telling you, “It isn’t really so cold, it’s 
the wind.” 


Then there was the tailor who saw 
too much of the seamy side of life. 


The 


cramp. 


rumble-seat disease: rider’s 


And Dora still thinks that boop- 


boop-a -doop means somet hing. 
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Curistmas Hotp-Up 


Lapy—This is outrageous! 


BurGctar—It cert’ny is—when everybody else has the day off—I 


gotta work, 


A Miscellany of Things 
Unnecessarily Loud 


Compiled for the Benefit of the Anti- 
Noise Committee 


The color scheme of the open-air 
elevated. 

Typography of the New York 
American. 

The Paramount Theatre. 

Jesse Crawford. 

The talkies. bos 

Texas Guinan. 

Mayor Walker's haberdashery. 


When Dora heard that the judge 
was about to charge the jury, she 
wanted to know what with. 


They still have Confederates down 
South. That is, the Florida real- 
estate men who are holding auctions 


do. 


The bull in the china shop had 
nothing on the bear in the bucket shop. 


And then there is the university 
that gave a letter to its rum runners. 
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No ordinary thief—just a man who forgot to do his own shopping. 
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A Little Off the Top 


We have always wondered whether 
barbers carry on their usual running 
fire of conversation when they trim the 
family Christmas tree. 


Cuorvus Gat—Who did you get for 
Christmas? 


There's one distinct advantage about 
writing letters to Santy Claus. You 
can be sure that they won't show up 
in court some day. 


“Ts your wife entertaining this sea- 
son?” 
“No, she had a block of Chrysler 


too.” 


Rockefeller should try passing out 
dimes to stock-market losers. 


And it’s so quiet in Wall Street now, 
you can hear a stock drop. 
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4 tema 8 o’clock they boop-a-doop 
For dial-twisting fans 

The merits of mock-turtle soup 
In sanitary cans. 

They sing till 9 for Fineberg’s fine 
Installment Plan Apparel, 

And then for Cougher’s Anodyne 
The herald angels carol. 


5 bw hymns they render after ten 
Are not played on an organ— \ 
They’re more the kind that gentlemen 
Prefer from Helen Morgan. 
Our hats to herald angels doff 
And praise them for their worth, 
The while we pray that they’ll sign off 


CN 


So we'll have peace on earth! 
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CLUB LIFE IN AMERICA 


The last-minute shoppers. 
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Do Your Christmas Necking Now 


By S. J. 


6¢ cr daughter—an awful booby, but still our daugh 
() ter—leaves tomorrow for Sweetbread Agricultural 
College to begin her freshman year. She knows 

nothing of petting, for she was learning needlework and 
healthy outdoor games when she should have been panting 


over her Decameron, Stekel, and Freud. 
her parents 


How can we, 
—awful boobies but still her parents—tell 
her what she ought to know about petting? Won't vou 
help us out of our quarry?” 

Do not smile and flick an infinitesimal speck of ash from 
vour sleeve, Mr. Sophisticated Man of the World. You 
may loll in your handsome fiacre or brioche, sucking 
liqueur candies whilst your obsequious valet smears 
your lapels with sheik lure to tempt the unwary country 
girl on her way to college. For the above is only one of 
a torrent of beseeching letters which has sprinkled in dur- 
ing the past month. Breathes there a father or mother 
who has not lain awake sleep- 
less nights wondering how to 
keep their daughter petting 
safely outdoors in the fresh 
air instead of straining her 
eyes over musty tomes’? Let 
us take the bull of petting 
squarely by the horns, so to 
speak, 

If | were the father of your 
daughter—and who knows, 
perhaps?—I would take her 
by the shoulders and I'd say, 
“Freda,” I'd say, “Freda, pet 
‘em all. Don’t wrinkle up 
your pretty snub nose just be- 



















Yale Yale 


Chart showing decrease of petting among college girls since passage 


Perelman 


cause he shakes the ashes or delivers the ginger ale and 
craeked ice. That way lies snobbery and class-conscious- 
Look at me, Freda,” I'd say, “I started on a shoe- 
string twenty years ago. God, will I ever forget it? A 
little knot of men huddled over a fantastic condenser in a 
frame house in Menlo Park, tense, expectant. Outside the 
world waited; and when I straightened up, in my hand I 
held the first incandescent chocolate-covered peanut-bar. 
Freda,” I’d say, “I had to do a lot of necking to invent 
that bar, but when I look at you I sometimes wonder if it 
was worth it.” 

That’s what I'd tell my daughter, men; I'd tell her just 
what fathers have been telling their daughters ever since 
Moses spieled the members of his mob and handed out the 
free headache tablets on Mount Sinus. It’s just part of 
the job of being a father, men; it’s just that feeling of 
wonderful exaltation and that glow of pride and love you 
get when you first look at that warm, furry bundle in your 
wife’s arms and realize that the cat’s been sleeping on 
your dress shirts and you got to go to the theatre in a 
flannel shirt and tuxedo. I tell you, men, it’s—it’s—oh, 
how shall I say it?—oh, shucks, he said boyishly, twisting 
the brim of his hat, Ah, jes’ want yo’-all to know, Ellen, 
that Ah’ll be right hyah waitin’ in Mufti, Gawgia, while 
yo’-all’s makin’ yo’ mahk in Randolph-Macon an’ 
atin’ with all them quality folks.” 

No, I can hear you saying, college is the place for 
study, let Golda neck when she comes home next summer. 
Next Next Where would Mark 
Antony have been if Cleo had said let’s save our necking 
till next summer? Do you think Casanova sat around 
waiting for the warm weather? Maybe you think Barbara 
Frietchie finished waving Old Glory and then hung out 
a sign reading, “Back Next Summer—Please Wait’? 
Listen, baby, if this wasn’t a family magazine— 

Well, anyway, you're going to have a swell Christmas 
at your home, you are. Golda will barge in with a snarl 
like a wolf, and when you try to chuck her under the chin, 
she'll chuck you under the sink (Continued on page 32) 


ness. 


, . 
SOocl- 


summer! summer! 





Yale 


Root Beer 


of the Grosset and Burlap Law 
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A Chinese Christmas— 
and the Hell With It 


m RISTMAS! Tristmas!” piped up 
little three-year-old Naughty- 
Girl. 

“You shut your face and go back to 
work,” replied good-natured Anson. 
“You can say ‘Christmas’ just as well 
And the child found her- 
self hurtling through the air, corsage 
first, “just like Kris Kringle,” as she 
afterward put it in telling it to the 
Nice Mans at the police station. 

There are probably no people in the 


as I can.” 


world to whom Christmas means so 
little as it does to the Chinese. Let us 
see if this is true. 

In the first place, the Chinese have 
no Christmas. You may laugh at this 
and say, “What! No Christmas for 
the Chinese?” or you may say it with- 
eut laughing, which is more likely, 
knowing readers as I do. But, honest 
and truly, the Chinese do not have any 
such thing as Christmas, and you can 
ask Mr. Powell if you don’t believe it. 
(Mr. Powell was the headmaster of 
the school and a perfect peach.) In 
fact, if you were to say: “What do 
you want for Christmas?” to a China- 
man, he would laugh in your face, 
unless you turned away your head. 
For there is no greater insult that you 
can pay to the Chinese than to call 
anyone a Son of a Triple Moon-flower. 
You will learn this, to your sorrow, 
when you have been here a little 
longer. 

Let us see what Christmas morning 
is like in a typical Chinese glangie. 
First there is the glangie, or rising- 
bell, at which all the little Chinese 
boys and girls come tumbling pell- 
mell (and boys tumble pell-mell, the 
girls willy-nilly) down the stairs, over 
a row of chairs placed there by the 
stage-manager, and into a formation at 
left-center known as the Big, Big 
Pyramid. This is the signal for the 
release of eight fox terriers who run 
around barking and looking for eight 
more fox terriers who aren’t there 
If this gets a hand, 
they go into the “Three-Up-Three- 
Down” number, with nobody paying 
any attention to it, as it is the end of 
the show and the audience is walking 
out. 


(being s..art). 


Luncheon over, the Chinese boys 
and girls are rather up against it for 
something to do. 

This over, it is dinner-time. And 
such a hullabaloo as arises! Tom 
Cratchit said he never had known such 
a hullabaloo, and all the little Cratch- 
its said that he was crazy and that 
there had been exactly such a hulla- 


JUDGE 


baloo last Christmas, only that natu- 
rally he wouldn’t remember it, he hav- 
ing been cock-eyed and in bed by 
seven-thirty. At which accusation 
Tom Cratchit got to crying and went 
to bed at seven-fifteen, leaving all the 
lights burning and the windows closed. 
And did he feel awful the next day! 

So, you see, when a country like 
China has no Christmas, there is noth- 
ing much that you can get hold of to 
write a Christmas story about. Maybe 
I made a mistake in picking China as 
a scene for this little “operetta.” On 
the other hand, maybe you had better 
mind your own business. 


—Rosert BencHLey 





The Humorous Writer’s 
New Year Resolutions 

To abstain completely from Scotch 
jokes and lines beginning “He was so 
dumb.” 

To give Mayor Walker, Calvin 
Coolidge, and Rudy Vallee a well- 
earned rest. 

To give up all references to ciga- 
rette testimonials. 

To abstain from mentioning both 
the stock market and prohibition. 

To stop making puns on the names 
of songs. 

To abstain completely from writing 
jokes about New Year resolutions. 

—ARTHUR SILVERBLATT 














AY 


WE'LL HAVE A NICE ROAST 
TURNKEY FOR DINNER,BOYS 


CLOWNED EAST 


NEW YORK LOUIE 


Wanted—A bloke with a steady hand to stencil new fall model eye- 
brows on Greta Garbo. “Hey, I want the life of Ceasar!” fumed a 
freshman, tapping on the librarian’s desk. “Sorry, babe,” jibed the 


junior, “Brutus beat you to it!” 


Or, as the Pelkinese said to his girl 


friend, “I may be Wong, but I think you’re wonderful!” 
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“Hurry up with St. Peter’s wing, willya, Mac? I gotta lotta Christmas shoppin’ to do!” 
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“IT’S IN THE BAG?’ 
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Christmas Thoughts 


t looks like a merry Christmas. 
Byrd has flown over the South Pole, raising 
loftier heights the self-respect of all men. 

There may not be any Santa Claus, but there’s Uncle 
Andy Mellon with his tax reduction. 

The stock market did its slipping early. 

iorty-eight All-American teams have been picked and 
we are not yet plunged into Civil War. 

Harvard has beaten Yale twice in a row, and did you 
notice that on Harvard’s 1931 schedule the old Princeton 
date is still open? 


to 


Rudy Vallee still lives, thereby relieving several million 
men from suspicion of murder. 

The tariff bill doesn’t keep us awake; the Lenz bridge 
contest is all over; street departments are at last trying 
snow removal by chemicals instead of shovels; and some 
few women are rebelling against long skirts. 

Yes, it looks like a fairly merry Christmas. 


Opposite Convictions 


HE new Congress now met in regular session is the 

dryest yet, according to F. Scott McBride. No relief 
is in sight, unless the drys themselves, drunk with power, 
go to such extremes of new legislation as to topple over 
their own structure. There is, for example, the Sheppard 
amendment, which would make the buyer of liquor guilty 
along with the seller. A federal judge in Illinois has 
ruled that “Anyone who knows that a neighbor, friend 
or relative possesses liquor for beverage purposes and does 
not report it to officers of the United States is a felon.” 

Such is the trend in this land of the free. Meanwhile 
Canada seems to have turned away from prohibition once 
and for all. In wartime the Canadians did just as we did. 
Since then, says V. M. Kipp; correspondent of the New 
York Times, “on every occasion when it has been put to 
test prohibition has lost ground.” First Quebec, with the 
government-sale system, which has worked so successfully 
tliat it has stood virtually without change. One by one 
other provinces have followed, the latest being Nova 
Scotia, so that today 99 per cent of all Canadians can buy 
liquor legally. 

In some of the provinces there are “beer parlors.” But 
in all eight of them it is provided that liquor bought in 
sealed packages must be consumed at home (or in a hotel 
room occupied by a registered guest). Ontario is han- 
dling the business with special dignity and increasing 
strictness. Every package contains a circular warning 
against the abuse of liquor. Persons known to be hard 
drinkers have their buying permits canceled; those under 
suspicion can buy only near home, while none but the 
thoroughly respectable customer is allowed to get his liquor 


“On the whole,” 
says Mr. Kipp, “it is fair to say that government control 
is working with a remarkable degree of success and a sat 
isfactory freedom from abuse and with the approval and 
support of the overwhelming majority of Canadians.” 
It is hard to be resigned to confusion when we see 
neighbor so sensible and so content. Certainly we shall 


wherever he may be in the province. 


our 


have to wait a long time for a better order here. As 
Justice Holmes once said, ““While there is still doubt, 


while opposite convictions still keep a battle front against 
each other, the time for law not the notion 
destined to prevail is not yet entitled to the field.” This 
plea for tolerant patience, coming from the greatest and 
wisest of dissenters, would be more persuasive were it not 
for the main fact—that before the battle was even well 
And the 


opposite conviction hasn't yet got any of the breaks. 


has come; 


begun the extremists on one side got the jump. 


Amateuriana 


EW will challenge the assertion that the 1929 football 
campaign was the most gorgeous within memory. What 


F 


was the finest game of the season? In the eastern sector, 
many will say it was the slam-bang struggle between Yale 
and Dartmouth. Others will shout for that magnificent 
contest between the Army and Notre Dame in an icy wind 
on a field concrete. But some able sports 
writers testify that the grandest game of all was the on: 
between the Giants and the Cardinals on November 30th. 

It had been ding-dong all the way. Only a few minute, 
were left and the Cardinals were ahead, 21 to 14. Tony 
Plansky of the Giants tore loose with plunge after plunge 
until he went over for a touchdown. Benny Friedman 
kicked the extra point that tied the score. Then there 
was just a minute and a half to go. The Giants took the 
ball on the kick-off and Friedman began tossing forward 
passes. One pass after another was snatched from the 
air until the ball lay on the 28-yard line. There was only 
enough time for one more play. Plansky stepped back 
and from frozen turf drove a drop-kick. It traveled 45 
yards to cross the bar and it won the game, 24 to 21, as the 
whistle blew. 

That’s football. Professional, yes. But the fiery ardor, 
the consummate individual skill, the high hysterical drama 
of that climactic kick were of the very stuff that the 
fictioneer uses to spin his yarn about the heroic lad who 
saves the game for his alma mater. We've been sceptical 
about dear old alma mater ever since they began to build 
stadiums. George Owen is authority for the statement 
that football is drudgery in which the players have no fun. 
We're still waiting for an answer to our question—so long 
as there are gate receipts, what’s the difference between 
amateur and pro? 
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Unhappy predicament of a Frigidaire Salesman 


An Open Letter to Carroll Carroll 


I am rather worried. You see, I 
think I have been out with your girl. 
If this letter enables you to establish 
the truth of my suspicion, I shall ask 
your pardon and promise to stay away 
from her forever. 

To begin with, I discovered that 
this young lady thinks a sunken gar- 
den is a place where they grow leeks, 
that an autobiography is one of those 
small foreign cars, that all men who 
wear braces are cripples, and that Dr. 
Cadman’s Counsel is a lawyer. 

Furthermore, she’s obsessed by the 
idea that all Canada is dry: she read 
it on a ginger ale bottle, and that a 
person suffering from auto-intoxica- 
tion is apt to have his driver's license 
taken away. 

When she learned that I have a 
brother who went to Washington & 
Lee, she wanted to know why he left 
Washington. 

This woman has her own views con- 
cerning New York’s traffic problem. 
“The trouble is,” she told me, “New 
York’s too small; it’s not large enough 
to hold all those cars, they ought to 
make it bigger.” 

“Say, do you know Carroll Car- 
roll?”’ I asked. 

“Heavens,” she said, as soon as 
she was able to stop laughing, “you 
stutter so.” 

Well, is she or isn’t she, Mr. Car- 
roll? Yours truly, 

Freperick Brapiey 


They Must Use It 


First Rapio Bue—What can you 
do with the acid from an old battery? 
Seconp—Won't the laundry buy it? 
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With Sorrow Overflowing 


Why do you let me wait, dejected, 
Knowing I need you—only you? 

Why is my every plea rejected? 
What in the world am I going to do? 


Long have I lived in sodden sorrow, 
Praying you’d soon be with me here; 


Waiting that oft delayed tomorrow, 
Hoping each moment that you'd 
appear. 


Come, ere this tide of woe surrounds 
me, 
Don’t keep me waiting week on 
week: 
Hurry before the water drowns me 
Janitor, please come and fix that 
leak. 


—Carro__e CARROLL 
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The son of the chain-store magnate hangs up his stockings. 
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Apparently 


All’s fair in love and war and liter- 
ary burlesques. 


“Let’s have this out right now!” 
cried the aggressive dentist to his ar 
gumentative patient. 


It may be unpleasant to play poker 
with a bad loser, but it’s a lot better 
than playing with any kind of a win 
ner. 


Then there was the proud young 
Scotch papa, who hoped he had a rat 
tle in the chest so he could take it 
home to the baby. 





—Marian Deirrick 








| “It’s a gift!’ 


| Judge’s Neediest Cases 
{ Case No. 1—Miss X, show girl. 


Ever since the stock market crash, 
Miss X has been forced to live in a 
little twelve-room apartment on Park 
Avenue. She has sold two of her cars 
and gets around town in a last year’s 
Hispano. Miss X needs a diamond 
bracelet and a collar for her Peke. 

Case No. 2—Congenial literary 
couple in Northampton, Massachu- 
setts, in need of pencils, pencil sharp- 
eners and writing tablets. Husband 
recently lost good paying position and 
since retirement both have been trying 
to eke out a living by writing for the 
magazines. 

Case No, 3—Aviator and explorer 
at present freezing in Antarctic wastes 
badly in need of new poles to discover. 
Poles of all sizes will be gratefully 
received, including the Scandinavian. 





Case No. 4—Particularly pathetic. 
A case reflecting the suffering caused 
by the talking movies. Mr. Z, emi- 
nent film actor, can secure no new en- 
gagements unless an Oxford English 
accent is supplied at once. Mail your 
English accents to “Hollywood Vic- 
tim,” c/o JUDGE. 

Case No. 5—Aged, public-spirited 
citizen, near end of lifetime of good 
deeds, has petitioned Jupce to aid 
him. Those desiring to assist a worthy 
old man are asked to send new, shiny 
dimes at once to J. D. R., c/o Junge. 

Case No. 6—Humorist, supporting 
wife, five goldfish, neighborhood A. 
& P. store and the Brooklyn Edison 
Company, asks for new ideas for next 
year’s Christmas number of JupcGe. 

“TI suppose none of my listeners tonight has any idea of what it’s Address the undersigned. 
like to be in the Arctic!” —Artuvr L. LippMann 
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ue Theatre Guild’s dismal manuscript judgment 

continues with the production of Romain Rolland’s 

“The Game of Love and Death.” No one can accuse 
the West Fifty-second Street Uplift Association of com- 
mercial motives in this particular case, but it begins to 
look as if its gestures in the direction of dramatic art are 
becoming almost as droll as its periodic, poorly concealed 
coquetry with the box-office. 

Rolland’s play, which is a slice of a twenty-foot shelf 
on the French Revolution, is a windy and excessively 
rhetorical affair, packed to the brim with banality, that 
proves itself a very elegant theatrical bore. The author 
has taken for his skeleton one of the stalest of grease- 
paint plots and sought to distract attention from its an- 
tiquity by embroidering it with the species of writing that 
is called literary by such critics as imagine that when a 
man of letters fails to write dramatic dialogue what he has 
written must, by an arbitrary process of elimination, 
inevitably be literature. Rolland has in this instance 
written neither drama nor literature, but only a preten- 
tious imitation of both. 

The play has been staged by Rouben Mamoulian, who 
made such an admirable job of “Porgy” and who has 
lately been arting himself in Hollywood. From that center 
of culture he has brought back with him into the theatre 
much of the tricky lighting nonsense of the film studios 
and, as a consequence, his production, save in two scenes, 
resembles nothing quite so much as the familiar Grévin 
dime-museum sideshow in Paris, in which an electrician 
plays monkeyshines for half an hour with a varicolored 
switchboard and gives the onlooking yokels the ocular 


Theatre 


“The Game of Love and Death” (Guild)— “Young (Morosco)—Again the 


ING we GAOWG 


By 
GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 





D. T.’s. Alice Brady, as the wife torn between her lover 
and husband, expresses her great emotion in terms of an 
inflammation of the nasal septum and by swallowing the 
last two words of each of her lines, thus agreeably short- 
ening the length of the play. On the score of his per- 
formance as the lover, Otto Kruger should be incorporated 
into the Eighteenth Amendment. Frank Conroy is fair 
in the French standby role of the old husband and Claude 
Rains is effective in a small part. 

By the time this reaches you, the Guild will have shown 
us S. N. Behrman’s “Meteor.” I sincerely hope that it 
is as competent a piece of work as his ““The Second Man,” 
for I am getting tired of having to write these bad notices 
of what was once and what should be our first producing 
organization. 


“Sos o’ Guns,” the new Jack Donahue show, provides 
excellent entertainment. Aside from the M. Dona- 
hue, who is the best dancing comedian in the Republic, it 
is tastefully mounted; it has a number of pleasant tunes; 
it has some rousing chorus singing; and it contains one of 
the funniest scenes that we have had in a musical show in 
along time. Donahue, in a stolen major’s uniform, storms 
a hill in France and takes three German prisoners of rare 
and wondrous aspect. Learning subsequently that his girl 
is in Paris with a hot Parisian yen for him, he sets the 
trio free, but they absolutely decline to leave him, as they 
protest they have grown very fond of him. He cajoles 
and threatens, urges them to escape, but to no avail. 
Where he is going to get girls enough to go around is his 
chief worry. The prisoners (Continued on page 29) 


Digest 


“Candle Light” (Empire)—Stale comedy “A Primer for Lovers” (Longac.e) — A 








The Theatre Guild might much better have 
left it in the book-case. 

“The Patriarch” (49th Street)—Abner 
Gaunt's cabin in the Allegheny mountains, 
You know that one. If you don't, you haven't 
missed anything. 

“Veneer” (48th Street)—‘‘An American 
Tragedy” laid in New York city. A play of 
considerable merit, with Joanna Roos excel- 
lent in the central woman's role. 

“Mendel, Inc.” (Harris)—Yiddish hokum. 

“How's Your Health?” (Vanderbilt)—By 
Booth Tarkington and Harry Leon Wilson, 
but you'd certainly never believe it. 

“Sens o’ Guns” (Imperial)—A gay and 
hilarious musical show starring Jack Donahue, 
the dancing Will Rogers. 

“Top o the Hill” (Eltinge)—Junk about a 
sporting-house girl who tries to go straight, 
God forbid. 

“Filtty Million Frenchmen” (Lyric)—Cole 
Porter's tunes and lyrics make it an enjoyable 
show, despite a weak cast but plus an eye- 
tickling chorus. 


“The Silver Swan” (Beck)—Stereotyped 
“Viennese” musical comedy. 

“The Humbug” (Ambassador)— Max Mar- 
cin takes a day off from the movies—well 
maybe only half a day. 


Younger Generation is with us; this time it's 
moderately diverting. 

“Charm” (Wallack’s)—Revival of the 
trivial comedy once cailed ‘““‘The Book of 
Charm.” 

“Heads Up” (Alvin)—Victor Moore's gags 
are comical. 

“Scandals” (Apollo)—As are a couple of 


sketches in this George White annual. 


“Strictly Dishonorable” (Avon)—Light 
comedy entertainment very much better than 
the average. Adroitly acted. 

“Bird in Hand” (Barrymore)—Also ‘way 
above the average. 

“Bitter Sweet” (Ziegfeld)—A ham sand- 
wich operetta with Ritz trimmings. But they 
forgot the mustard. 

“June Moon” (Broadhurst)—Ring Lard- 
ner’s and George Kaufman's rib-tickling 
picnic. The gayest farce in town. 

“It's a Wise Child” (Belasco)—Belasco 
pulls some rough wheezes that would have 
shocked his admiring biographer, the late 
Rev. William Winter. 

“Your Uncle Dudley” (Cort)—Hick com- 
edy, with Walter Connolly and Mrs. Jacques 
Martin. 


with a babykins cutting-up by the Mlle. 
Lawrence. 

“Many Waters” (Times Square)—Monck- 
ton Hoffe cries into his small beer. 

“Ladies of the Jury” (Erlanger)—‘‘The 
most intellectual actress in America” is now 
doing a vaudeville act. 

“Gambling” (Fulton)—George Cohan again 
proving himself an excellent actor. 

“Sketch Book” (44th Street)—Recom- 
mended for a light evening's pastime. 

“Winter Bound” (Garrick)—The author 
denies that it deals with the sex theme that 
everybody gathers it does. That makes it 
even duller. 

“Sweet Adeline” (Hammerstein)—The 
pick of the season's musical comedies, with 
J. Kern's melodious songs. 

“Rope’s End” (Flliott)—The pick of the 
murder mellers. 

“Sherlock Holmes” (New Amsterdam)— 
The return of the immensely ingratiating 
Gillette. 

“The Silver Tassie” (Irish)—It still re- 
mains for us to see what it’s like when it’s 
really acted. 


e Express” (Liberty)—Underground 


“The Amorous Antic” (Masque)—See next murder. The scenery is much better than the 
week's issue. play. 
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primer for the smutty-minded, with some 
terrible acting. 

“Berkeley Square” (Lyceum)—Leslie How- 
ard in a play as over-estimated as mushrooms 
sous cloche. 

“A Wondertul Wight” (Majestic)—The 
evergreen ‘“‘Fledermaus” of ‘the evergreen 
Johann Strauss. 

“Journey’s End” (Miller)—A wistful view 
of war, splendidly acted. 

“Little Show” (Music Box)—Some amusing 
humors. 

“Headquarters” (F orrest)—See next week's 
issue. 

“Michael and Mary” (Hopkins)—The new 
A. A. Milne play. To be reviewed. 

“The Criminal Code”’ (National) — The 
admirable acting and staging have horn- 
swoggled the critics into believing that it is 
fine drama. 

“Street Scene” (Playhouse)—Last sea- 
son's meritorious hold-over. 

“It Never Rains” (Republic)—Rubbish. 

“Broken Dishes” (Ritz)—Cheap hokum. 

“The Street * (Shubert)—For ad- 
mirers of the Mile. Queenie Smith. 

_ “Whirtgeet”? (Biltmore)—In next week's 
issue. 

“Family Affairs” (Plymouth)—Also to be 
reviewed. 
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Sotomon—IlVho invented Christmas, anyway? 


How Interest in Symphony 
Broadcasts Might Be Increased 


“Ladies and gentlemen, we are 


about to broadcast a_ blow-by-blow, 


scrape-by-scrape and toot-by-toot ac- 
count of the championship battle be- 
tween Beethoven's 17th Symphony in 
D Flat and the Phooey Philharmonic 
Orchestra. The orchestra has just fin- 
ished tuning up and the director is 
holding up his baton. Folks, he looks 
grim! He looks mad! This is going 
to be some fight, folks, and I wish you 
could be here. ... There they go! 

“The orchestra is starting out cau- 
tiously! . . . Right now it Ioks 
rather tame, but... Ah! ... They 
landed rights and lefts and a couple of 
short pizzacatos! They're wading 
right in now! ... And here come the 
violas! ... No, it’s the second fiddles! 
...+ They just put over three andantes 
and a moderato, and they hurt, too! 
oa pee! «.. amet Was a beant!... 
One of the trumpeters just ... No, he 
missed! . . . He’s trying again! ... 
It’s a high one ...a high one! ... His 
lip’s cracking ... No, it isn’t! ... He 
made it! He made it! A high C and 
he beaned it right on the nose! ... The 
trombones are getting into action now! 
. + They’re sliding all over the place, 
but they haven't fallen vyvet!... 

“Listen to that!...Oh!... I wish 
you could see him! .. . It’s Piccolo 
Pete! ... No, it’s Niccolo! ... He's 
blowing like a porpoise! ... His eyes 
are popping! ... He looks weak... 
just about all in, and his eyes are pop 
... Ah!... He saved himself! ... 
Stopped just at the right time and his 
eyes are o. k. now ... Phew!... 
Folks, that was real excitement, real 
excitement! ... 

“Oh, boy! . . . The clarinets just 
grabbed an allegro on a trick play and 
ran twenty-four bars to a cadenza!... 
No!...Something’s wrong! The di- 
rector has waved them back!... 

“It’s nearly over now! ... They’re 





The director is 
telling them to go faster! . 


all going like demons! 


But he’s not giving 
. » » Oh, folks, he’s putting up the 

















fight of his life! ... Now the fiddles 
are out in front! ... The ‘cellos are 
after them! ... There goes Piccolo 
Pete again! . .. He’s making a fast 
run around left end!... He’s going to 
blow a low note! ... No, it’s a blue 
pete! +. 208 A perfect blue note! .. 
The director looks out on his feet! 
He’s just reeling around and 
pawing at the air, but he won’t give 
up!... They're all wading in now! 
It’s anybody's fight! . . . It’s 
a free-for-all! . . . They'll never 
make it! . . . They'll never 
(Craaaaaaash!) ... There went the 
cymbals, and the big fight is over! . . 
And it was a draw, folks! It was a 
draw, and the audience seems satisfied 
with the decision! ... But from the 
ringside it looked like Beethoven, all 
the way!” 


—Cuet Jounson 














“What's all that confounded noise down there?” 
“It’s me, sir—I thought you might forget me—Merry Christmas!” 
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“Sh! Bert! Ive got a big fat one by the neck!” 
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HE present-day gods of our Republican land run up 

and down the Olympian hill with the celerity of a 

French cabinet. Here today and gone today is their 
slogan. Nowhere is this as marked as in the movies and 
its associated industries. 

Unless I underestimate the idolatry of Sir Rudy Vallee’s 
admirers, his glory has been diminished by his dramatic 
attempt in “The Vagabond Lover.” This blond god, fur- 
nished by the courtesy of the Radio Corporation and the 
Western Electric, is just about as awkward a lad in his 
first movie as you will see in a day’s round. Fortunately, 
the producers put Marie Dressler in the show to tuck his 
tie in and make him smile for the customers and to handle 
most of the lines. Sir Rudy, for the most part, just croons 
and plays his saxophone, and if you like that, you'll like 


“The Vagabond Lover.” 


t is perfectly logical that radio entertainers should be 

granted the mass idolatry that hitherto was handed 
only to movie stars and athletic champions. Since the first 
prayer meeting at Plymouth Rock we have been peculiarly 
destitute of color, romance, and glamour. First, the pio- 
neers supplied the need for the “stripped Europeans,” as 
Mumford calls them. 

Later the two-gun men furnished the show, to be sup- 
planted by the railroad thieves, the oil bad men: the first 
captains of industry. Today, with commercial theft re- 
duced to polite parlor codes, and bad men existing only in 
restricted rum-running circles, the Buddy Rogerses, Alvin 
Booths, Clara Bows, Mabel .Willebrandts, Rudy Vallees 
and Graham McNamees wear the purple robes of popular 
favor. 

If any of these boys and girls had the dignity and wis- 
dom of, for instance, Robert Jones, I see no reason why 
they shouldn't be given places in the Cabinet and the Hall 
of Fame. If a man is really a hero to three million Amer- 
icans, and if we are to believe that this is a democracy, I 
see no reason why we shouldn't go the whole hog and give 
them Congressional medals and proper monuments. 

There isn’t any reason except the boys and girls them- 
selves. So long as Sir Rudy tooted his horn over the radio 
and maintained his priest-like devotion to his admirers, 
it was none of my affair. I don’t listen to radios, I never 
sit through movie stage shows, and if the pride of New 
Haven ran for President I couldn't logically object. 

However, they never know when to stop. So Sir Rudy 


By 
PARE LORENTZ 
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hires a broken-down hack to write articles about “My 
Dream Girl,” he makes speeches, and he stumbles around 
before a movie camera. The article was trash and the act- 
ing ham. And I am happy. It would be dangerous if one 
of those fellows ever proved to be bright. 


M* real animus against football players, saxophone 
heroes and movie stars is a contempt motivated en- 
tirely by jealousy. Here are these lads immortalized by 
a crowd of dyspeptic writers who, strive as they will, 
remain writers. I can sneer at Rudy Vallee, but how are 
my constituents to know that I am a handsome fellow, kind 
to my mother, and chivalrous to our flowers of woman- 
hood? It’s all very unsatisfactory, and you cannot blame 
me for clapping my hands when I see one of the day’s 
favorites falling over his feet under the spotlight. 


TH Forward Pass” came to town after the Army- 

Notre Dame game so that, even if it were good, it 
would be of little interest except to those fans who would 
walk through snow drifts in February to argue over the 
merits of Booth and Marsters. 


‘H EARTS in Exile” is another one of those Russian 
stories. Dolores Costello is as languid and dull as 

ever and the plot is almost as trite and stupid as the 

movies the Russians themselves ship to us every week. 


;,veN Hollywood has failed to diminish the grandeur 

4 that was John Barrymore. No matter how bad his 
lines may be, he has the glamour, the knowledge of 
make-up, the diction; all the tricks that once made the 
stage a colorful and romantic method of illusion rather 
than a side-line for truck drivers and football players. 
He is a great actor in the old sense of the word. For that 
reason see “General Crack.” 

You will find he has to utter old movie figures of speech 
such as “And will you give yourself to me?” but he does 
them so well it is worth while listening. 

“General Crack” was an interesting book and had good 
movie material in it, but the scenario writer threw the book 
away and wrote just another movie story. 

I seem to remember a play called “Hamlet.” If the dull 
manner in which “General Crack” is written is the best 
they can give John I suggest that the Warner fréres give 
Shakespeare a trial contract. 


The Movie Guide 


“Arsenal” —One of those happy Soviet 


‘Hallelujah’ —The best movie of the year. 
things. 
-“ 


“Hearts in Exile” —In th P. 
—The plot hides behind the Se 
camera, which happens to be good. 

< —An all-star cast trying to 


. . and well worth your while 
be funny with a serious story. om & J 

“Disraeli” —George Arliss in a good repro- The Leve Doctor” —It was good in 1912. 
duction of his stage play. “Love Parade” —W orth seeing. 

“Frozen Justice” —Cold business. “Paris —The smart play well done, 


Bound”’ 
“Footlights and Fools’ —Just that. by Ann Harding and Frederick March. 


“The Kiss” —Greta Garbo in nothing at all. 


enough to see. Half-talkie. 
“The Lies” —A sound plot, a good ’ 


see it if possible. Silent 


ing. 


“Paris” —Good music. “Shanghai Lady” —Rotten. 
“Prisoners” —A Molnar story done well “Show of Shows” —W orthless. 
“The Trespasser”—Gloria Swanson makes 
*—I don't know where it is, but a brave effort, but all in vain. 
“The Vagabond Lover” —In this issue. 


“Romance of Rie Grande” —Terrible. “Why Bring That Up?”—Moran and Mack 


“Seven Faces”—None of them worth see- never miss. 


a Nowheres”—Richard Barthelmees 
well in a fragile romance. 


“a 
“Sweetie” —Pleasing. works 
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more 


“Here, boy, get me some 
and bring a cou- 
y 


rubbing alcohol 
ple more bottles of ginger ale, too: 

Frank McFearters, 
Pittsburgh "31 


The Collegiate Credo 
No. 2 
Ninety-nine out of every hundred 
tudents believe: 
That Harvard is very high-hat. 


That foot 


Princeton plays dirty 


That all students at N. Y. U. are 
Jewish. 


That a Cornell co-ed has never been 
scen talking to a male student. 


That all Dartmouth 
it least one finger frozen off. 


students have 


That a Michigan student who failed 
to attend a football would be 
promptly tarred and feathered. 

That all 


writers. 


game 
Purdue graduates become 


That Notre Dame football players 
have been in every corner of the globe. 
That every student in the Univer- 


sity of Wisconsin is over seven feet 


tall. 


That no one at the University of 


Minnesota speaks English. 
That 
secretly 
should be. 
That there is not 
girl at Radcliffe. 
That all M. I. T. 


son protégés. 


Amherst student is 
married to a Smith girl or 


every 


a good-looking 


students are Edi- 


That going to Haverford is a badge 
of social distinction. 


That Hamilton College had only 
one student, and that 


Woolleott. 
That New York be 


tween the age of sixteen and thirty is 
a student at Columbia. 


was Alexander 


everyone in 


That it is absolutely impossible to 
secure an education in any college 
west of the Alleghanies and that it is 
just as impossible to see a good foot 


ball game east of them. 


—ArTHUR SILVERBLATT, 
Harvard ’30 


Nervous PassENGER 
that corner? 
CareLess Driver—No, but 
a new one. 
Haven, 
LU. of Wisconsin ’29 


Bop pr 


Did you make 


I made 





$$$ —) 


“If that guy tips his hat to you 
again, I’m gonna bust ’im on the 
nose.” 

McFrarrers, 

Pittsburgh 731 


—lT rank 


“Let me scan your lines,” said the 
kind-hearted Virgil prof to the fair 
R. W. Hencu, Jr., 


Andover ’30 


CO-t d. 


“Yes, indeed,” said the catty neigh- 
bor to her piano-playing friend, “your 
Bach is worse than your bite.” 

Marsuatuy I. Grorr, 
Wesleyan Univ. ’31 
































“Hey, boy! 


Take this suit to the gleaners.” 


—Row.anp Lyon, George Washington U, ’29 
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The Broadway Columnist Becomes 

a Christmas-Card Salesman 

“Lady, this is just what you want 
for the b. f. who is that way about 
vou. And if he’s the type who fre- 
quents whoopee parlors at the yawn- 
ing, this little hunk of paper here is 
the nerts. Or here’s a wow for the 
guy who likes giggle water and boop 
boop-a-dooping. 


“Something a little more dignified ? 


Sure. Here’s one that has what it 
takes. It looks like a hundred grand, 
see. It’s a view of the Chow Mein 


Stem, Villain’s Valley, the Incandes 
cent Belt—Broadway, I mean—all 
decked out with Christmas trees. And 
here’s one for a guy with whom you 
have phhft! It shows a femme with a 
nifty pair of stems giving a lad that 
come-on look. She’s standing under a 
spray of mistletoe. And here’s one of 
a real snappy torso-tosser, hip-flipper 
who— 

“What? You don’t think you lik 
them? Well, then can I name a sand 
wich for you?” 

—Dave Mrerray 
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A Scotch Christmas tree 








I Know a Girl... 


She thinks holly means sacred, that 
mistletoe is part of a foot, and that 
Santa Claus is part of a sentence, but 
she says that Christmas time is thx 
loveliest in the whole year and that 
you can’t really appreciate it unless 
you know all the legends about it. 

From Christmas we got to talking 
about winter sports, and I asked her 
if she’d ever done any sleighing. She 
got angry and wanted to know if | 
thought she looked like a murderess. 

After I explained to her that sleigh 
ing was something like coasting she 
said she didn’t like it. She said just 
sailing up and down the coast wasn’t 
any fun to her. If she couldn’t go 
across the ocean she didn’t care about 
going anywhere. 

She thinks toboggan means to try 
and buy things cheaply, that snow 
shoes are galoshes, and that blizzards 
are those tough chicken giblets she 
always gets at family dinners. 

She wishes you a Merry Christmas 
and a Happy New Year. 


CARROLL CARROLL 
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Misjudging the News 


According to the press Herbert Hoover recently 
asked Vice-President Curtis if Mrs. Gann was 
entertaining this Xmas. We understand the Vice- 
President answered: ‘Yes and no!” 





; AS A STRING CF FEARLS. RS Z 
[S) Go ox ONLY ONE TOESNT WEAR " “No, my wife isn’t entertaining * 
43s 4 , Were PAGE 2 \T AROUND ONES NECK PAGE 4 this year cither.” 








Christmas Carroll Carroll Carroll 
When Dora was asked if her mother-in-law was 
entertaining this Xmas, she said she hoped so, as 
she always thought it nice to have a house full of 
relatives for the holidays. 


Then there was the Scotchman who hoped his 
birdlike wife wouldn't be entertaining Xmas. He 
figured it'd be cheeper. 


A Poem 


“It’s Xmas time,” the other 


Gay, 
Said my old chum 'clept Jerry, 
“Your wife should entertain- 


ng 1 “nr ” 
I answered, “No, not very. 
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CLUB LIFE IN AMERICA- 
“WWE WieH HAT CLUB 


Nerts to You, Mary Christmas 
by S. Junior Perelman 


The green snow fell with a dull thug on little 
Olive Hasholem as she sat vending her matches in 
fron’ of the First National Church of Harmonica. 
“Don't chew vend a box of matches?” she axphyxi- 
ated to a passing axe-fixer. “‘Yes,” he repined, 
“Tl take a couple; I've just graduated from 
Princeton and I'm going to set the world on fire.” 
Boys, I'm afraid this isn't very entertaining this 
Xmas. 

















“You've got to get Junior Coen coen to school.” 

And why should we go into the League? We 
have the National and American Leagues. We 
have continued prosperity and the country is 
basically sound. Let's keep in mind 'the reply 
Asquith made when Bismarck said he'd heard 
his wife was entertaining. Asquith, with his ready 
wit, replied: “‘It would seem you're hard of herring, 


Bismarck.” 
PaGe 8 


faGe 5 PAGE 6 
" - of } -Z.° . - 
Wile H-- (3i— HAT =2=Yoq, § = a) 
SS ns . oe can, \ MR. MACDONALD / > | $ 
Deat Sowe,: X ‘ 4 r , Ss 

| 2 ww: if At the League of Nations the other day, Musso- beatin? ar cited nal Th Gea 

Ww f | lini said, with his usual quiet air: ‘Don’t fire till 7 

B Loop! Ally you're sure of the insurance.” Pilsudski good- 

\ es / naturedly replied, ‘‘I am a Pole and I won't stand 

i) peo! * for barber shops.” Kameneff, his trousers not 

aa *. / kameneff for once, said: ‘‘Etoain shrdlu shrdlu.” 

CotprtpoLeep. I don’t think he meant any good by it. George 

U ho / Washington, had he been there, would have said, 
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My estimable colleagues having delivered them- 
selves of several carloads of sugar-teats on the 
matter of “‘Sweet-Butter,” seeing fit to class it 
with such dunkledaisies as “ Unter dem Unter- 
hausen” and “* Pittzipittzi,” terming its Mmmmmes. 
Blum, Blim and Blam the best actresses since the 
days of Minnie Maddern Hell and Eva La Du- 
seuse, and the playwright M. Garboon the finest 
scribbler of melody since Humphrey Pantsdown 
wrote ‘‘Flaggin’ the Express” for Hampden at the 
Old Thalia, I hereby deliver myself of my ulti- 





matum: “‘Sweet-Butter” is a dish of tripe! 


“Little Women”—Flapdoodle. 

“*Abie’s Irish Rose”—To be reviewed. 
“Nellie the Beautiful Shop Girl”—Ditto. 
“‘Hamlet”—See next week's issue. 
*Bellan's”—Same here. 
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IYDGING THE MoueES 
By JUDGE, JR. 

The movies make me sick and the public is 
being gypped. The trouble is, you get into one of 
these big movie palaces and the moguls shine your 
shoes for you, call you by your first name and let 
you have your pick of the lady ushers. But they 
won't seat you. I think they ought to take a few 
of their million dollars and get me a seat. To make 
matters worse, I've just seen a picture called 
“The Love of Loves.” I think it’s swell. It has 
a cute young actress in it named Clara Bow. I'm 
crazy about her. 


The Movie Finger Writes 
“The Love of Loves” —Cheap. 


“Girls, Girls, Girls”—Vulgar. 
“Love's Kisses" —Bad. 


“This Year”—Not very entertaining. 
PAGE 
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“Gadzooks, Wilberforce, would 
your spouse be entertaining this 
Xmas?” 

“Nerts to you, Sacrilegeous. Not 


very. 
— Bob Goldenberg, Hartard '39. 





“Da, Bert, ist thee 
wife entertainin’ cum 
Mikklemass?” 

“Na, Bill, ce ist 
no!” — Answers 
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Low Bridge 


Dear Mister Lenz: I bid no trump. South 
doubles. North takes my partner out. They go 
to a night club. What should I do?— Worried. 


Dear Professor: West bids three. North bids 
four. South bids a grand slam. East passes and 
Vest leads with his right. How about it?—Work, 


Dear Mr. Lenz: In going over our books we find 
that your account is long past — 


The bridge prize contest winners will absolutely 
and positively be announced next week. 
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'r. Lenz has held, fourteen tim the National 1 Inters mal Brid ( mpionships. 
vho follow this department of Judge will understand why Wilbur ( Whitehead has said: “Sidney 
is undoubtedly the most remarkable card playcr the world kas ever known.” 
Lenz will welcome « espondence from Judge readers and will give advice and answer questions 
ed to Au and Contract f led corresf lents send stamped addressed ev pe f l 
In next week’s issue winners in the SOUTH WI NORTH EAST 
Prize Bidding Contest will be an 
nounced. I very much regret that my 1 Spad 2 Bicarts | Mans 3 Hearts 
illness caused an unavoidable delay in 
the work of selecting the prize-win- 
ning contestants. Possibly, after a 4 Dia 4 Hearts 4 Spades | Doub! 
while, I may think of some good alibi a ; — 
for permitting myself to be laid low oie Pass 


an attack of arthritis, but at this 
moment I can think of nothing, unless 
a “hex” was put on me by some disap 
pointed and revengeful bidder. | 
wonder? 

The bidding of a five or six-card 
ininor suit in preference to a four-card 
major, when both are biddable suits, 


by 


seems to have been somewhat of a 
trouble-maker. One excellent solver 
writes: “‘As between bidding the 


higher-ranking or the longer suit first, 
I believe there is practically no real 
difference when the players are agreed 
upon the convention they are using. 
Personally, however, I prefer bidding 
the higher ranking suit, as taught by 
Whitehead.” 

In my opinion, this point is one of 
the most important that comes up in 
every-day play, and I assuredly do net 
think that one way of playing it is as 
eood another. Bidding the long 
suit first is direct and important in- 
formation to the partner, while the bid 
of a Spade on the ranking suit con- 
vention may mean a four or a six-card 
suit and conveys little but that Spades 
is the highest ranking suit—which 
many good players already know. 

The following interesting deal, sent 
me by a Chicago player of high abili- 
ty, is a good case for the long-suit 
system: 


as 





South was the dealer and known to 
be a firm believer in the long-suit-first 
system. North, 
not comment upon East’s jump bid or 
upon his own raise to four Spades, but 
he points out convincingly that, if 
there was the slightest question about 
his partner’s system of bidding, he, 
North, would not have given a thought 
to taking a chance on a bid of four 
Spades, and making it—doubled! 


mv chronicler, does 


If South’s three of Spades were ex- 
changed for West’s five of Diamonds, 
the high-ranking suit bidders would 
still with a Spade. Should a 
speculative North venture to four 
Spades under such circumstances, the 
defeated for four 


open 


contract could be 


tricks. 


In all fairness to the experts who 
advocate the short-suit-first system, it 
should be noted that their main claim 
is based on the ability to show two 
suits at a minimum contract. 


Holding four Hearts and six Clubs, 
they start with a Heart and an oppos- 
ing two Diamonds can be overcalled 
with a bid of three Clubs. Starting 
with the long suit first, they fear that 
they may not be able to show the short 
suit at all. I usually find that when I 
hold sufficient high cards to make two 
bids, I am quite ready to take a chance 
at showing both suits. At any rate, 
the advantage gained by giving defi- 
nite information to the partner far 
outweighs the possible loss of an occa- 
sional trick that goes astray on a con- 
tract that might have been secured at 
a better bargain. 

















P.. me, Sis. Here I am 


just bursting over with ideas 
and I can’t write a word. My 


hands are dead tired . . . too 
much dealing and shuffling at 
Mrs. Fauxpas’ bridge party.” 


“Too bad nobody tells her about 
Congress Playing Cards. 
They're delightfully easy to deal 
and shuffle. And, besides, they 
come in such lovely colors and 
designs.” 

= 


WOMEN ARE FOND 


of the last word. That’s why so 
many smart women demand the 
new colorful gold-edged Congress 
Playing Cards and harmonizing en- 
sembles of the mew Congress Score 
Pads and Tallies in brilliant mod- 
ernistic designs. They realize that 
these items are the “last word” in 
bridge equipment. 


Knowledge is Power! 


When six cards of a suit are out, 
what is the most probable distribu- 
tion: three and three, or four and 
two? How is first deal decided? 
Answers to these and other quese 
tions in 


Easy Lessons in Auction Bridge, 128 
“winning” pages, 10c postpaid 


The Difference Between Contract and 
Auction by Milton C. Work, Free 


THE U. S. PLAYING CARD CO, 
Dept. J4, Cincinnati, U.S. A, 


or Windsor, Canada 


Sponsors of Bridge by Radio — new 
series under personal direction of 
Milton C. Work. 


CONGRESS 


Playing Cards 
Score Pads 
and Vallies 
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“The Usual 
Christmas 
Present”’ 


is the definition of what three- 
letter word? Of course you 
know the answer. Tie? That’s 
right. 


\ I us suggest the unusual ( hrist- 
mas present. Really surprise him 
this vear with a gift that costs less 

that is unique—that will afford 
hours and hours of pleasure—a gift 
that will mot reach the elevator boy. 


JUDGE’S 
Cross-Word 
Puzzle Book 


Contains more than 6,000 humor- 
ously clever definitions which would 
make Noah Webster turn over in 
his grave. 


Edited by the staff of Judge, it is 
the original and only humorous 
cross-word puzzle book on the 
market. It contains 50 of the best 
puzzles that have ever appeared 
in Judge, with definitions revised 
up to date. 


CLARE BRIGGS, the famous 
cartoonist, says in his foreword 
“It imcreases your vocabulary 
without ruining your disposition.” 


RUTH EASTMAN painted the 


beautiful cross-word puzzle-girl on 
the cover 


THE JUDGE STAFF embellished 
each page with catchy titles and 
humorous captions to make you 
feel at home. 


When you can no longer stand the 
suspense, turn to the back of the 
book, break the seal, and compare 
your answers with the correct ones. 


Order Your Copies Now! 
In order to help solve your Christ- 
mas shopping problems we will send 
this greatest of all cross-word puzzle 
books direct to your friends for 


Christmas delivery. We will be 
glad to enclose your personal 
greeting card The price is $1.50 


per copy 


Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 
18 East 48th Street, 12-21-29 


New York, N. Y. 


Please send copies of Judge’s Crosse 
Word Puzzle Book at $1.50 each, for which 
I enclose § , to 

Name 

Address 

City.. _ State 

Name.. 

Address 

City State 


My name and address is 
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RB. FuLrrePe_, 





“My dear—the shopping was so arduous this year that I pressed all 
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my former husbands into service. 











“From the bank, sir, special-size check-book for the holidays.” 
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JUDGING BOOKS | 


Rovenry speaking, about ten thou- 
sand books appeared on the pub- 
lishers’ 1929 lists. And, even if the 
year has been hard on the critic’s eves, 
it hasn’t been so bad for the author, 
who in more cases than one suddenly 
found himself on the best-seller lists 
and in an Hispano-Suiza. For this, if 
ever ‘twas, is the Golden Age of the 
author, if not of writing. ‘Truthfully, | 
looking back over the battlefield, we 
can say we had a pretty good time if 
not a terrifically enlightening one. 
The task in hand is to pick the 
year’s outstanding works, designed to 
fit on your Xmas gift list. 





aR aed 
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Remarque’s “All Quiet on the West- 
ern Front,” ace of war books; Zweig’s 
“Case of Sergeant Grischa,”’ equally 





good; H. Williamson’s “Pathway,” 
sensitive tragedy of a post-war Shel- 
ley; E. Waugh’s “Decline and Fall,” 
an all-time Oxford  satirico-novel; 
“Poet and the Lunaties,” Gil Chester- 
ton back in “Father Brown” stride; | 
O’Flaherty’s “Mountain Tavern,” | 
short stories in the Irish fey and earthy | 
manner; Hammett’s “Red Harvest.” 
best of all-time toughies; Strachey’s 
“Elizabeth and Essex,” putting Freud 
on good Queen Bess; Rolvaag’s “Peder 
Victorious,’ hard times amongst our 
pioneer Nordskies; Heyward’'s “Mam- 
ba’s Daughters,” how Mamba ran her 
| colored chicks; Edmond’s ‘Rome 


aS i | Haul,” romancin’ on the Erie Canal 








Where Chic and Romance 


Meet... ALGIERS 


4 
% 
o- 


- PIRATE town...the me- 
/ tropolis of Africa. ¥ The 


latest ballet from Paris... 


> 
>» 


y when it had a real traffic problem; : desert dancers rippling in 
A 9 ‘6 , ” ° ° ; r 
y <i PY | Lardner’s “Round Up,” a prize jam- layers of rainbow gauze. * The 
* - boree of the master’s best short sto- shops of Cannes...and the jewel- 
l ° | ries; Lovelace’s “Early Candlelight,” lers’ street where you buy a“Hand 


of Fatima”. * The newest play- 


crowded, romantic panorama of Min- ground of the international set... 














&;: *“DEAR AUDIENCE: I love you 


very much. Of course, I do. But 
when you startto cough I'd like 
to wring your necks. How can 
I be funny on the stage to the 
accompaniment of loud barks ?? 
.-- I ask you! 

“That’s why I’d love to see 
theatre managers hand out Smith 
Brothers’ Cough Drops with 
the programs. I'll guarantee 
Smith Brothers’ will keep you 
quiet and coughless. I'll guaran- 
tee that with S. B.’s, you will 
enjoy the show twice as much.” 

» » 
Smith Brothers’ Cough Drops 
are an excellent, pleasant throat 
protection. They stop coughs. 


Two kinds: S. B. (Black) 
5 or the new Menthol. 





| nesota frontier life; Barr’s “‘Let To- | 
| morrow Come,” hard, true vignettes of | 


| Scott’s “The Wave,” the Civil War in | 


prison hell; Hemingway’s “Farewell 
to Arms,” Elinor Glyn romance, cov- 
ered with steel plate, guts and teeth; 
Lippman’s “Preface to Morals,” ap- 
plying intellectual sanity to modern 
manners; and Corey Ford’s “Salt 
Water Taffy,” the year’s best bur- 
lesque of the year’s worst book. 


Powys’ “Wolf Solent,” the year’s 
most literate novel, a bible of Dorset 


country life; Wodehouse’s “Fish Pre- 
ferred,” the year’s scream of screams; 


toto, done impressionistically; Glas- 
gow’s “They Stooped to Folly,” kid- 
ding the clothes off Victorianism, done 
by a lady in Shaw’s pants; Perelman’s 


“Dawn Ginsberg’s Revenge, or the 
New York Telephone Directory”; | 
Hughes’ “Innocent Voyage,” a subtle | 
Odyssey of some cutthroat kiddies; 
Werfel’s “Class Reunion,” high school | 


| tragedy without Tarkingtonian taffy; 
| W. Greene’s “Cora Potts,” the rise of a 


(Continued on page 32) 
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golden beaches and gorgeous 
gardens, exotic music, the pea- 
cocked Mediterranean. * Cities as 
old as time. * Forty-six smart 
“Transat” hotels...Moorish 
palaces with chefs from France. 
Join one of the Mediterranean- 
Moroccan Cruises across the 


South Atlantic by the 


S. S.“‘ France” 


January 11.. February 12 
March 15.... April 25 


Cross “the longest gangplank 
in the world” to the “‘Ile de 
France’’, the ‘‘ Paris’’ or the 
“France’’. & FIVE days in 
France afloat, to Plymouth, 
England ...le Havre and 
the three-hour boat-train 
for Paris...over-night to 
Marseilles... 24 hours 
across the Mediterra- 
nean to Algiers by 
a French Liner. 


French fine 


Information from any authorized 
French Line Agent, or write 
direct to 19 State Street, 
New York City 
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TO MIAMI 
HAVANA 


Direct express service New York 


to Miami. Daily overnight service 
between Miami and Havana, Janu- 
ary to April. Attractive all-expense 
New York-Miami-Havana Tours. Al- 
so tri-weekly service New York to 
Jacksonville, calling at Charleston. 
Automobiles carried on all Steamers. 
For complete information apply 545 
Sth Ave., Pier 36, N. R., New — 
or any authorized Tourist Age 


CYDE-MAVIORY| is 


LIVeS 








PRIZE WINNERS 
IN 
LENZ BRIDGE 
NEXT WEEK’S ISSUE 
OF 
JUDGE 


CONTEST 








OTGouquiy 


‘ oe E nglish Dry 


The twin aids to good =) 
fellowship for the | si 
holidays! They work \ 


Booklet write 
Mougquin, Ine., 466 
W. Broadway, N. Y. 



















well together, these =} 
two, " 
For free Recipe . a $i sigui 














Beastly Rimes 
The Reindeer 


Come, give a glad though feeble 
chee r 

For our friend, the old reindeer; 

A simple, naive elk, because 

He still believes in Santa Claus. 

Of all God's creatures, brute or 
beast, 

I like the reindeer quite the least, 

For he it is who helps old Santy 

Increase the 





mortgage on the 
shanty. 


GeorGe Mircnuecy 


It finally happened in Florida: 
directions to let 


hank failed. 


Detroit News 


é. 


“Let’s see: Oh, I forgot to get 
a Christmas present for our dear 
rector.” 


“Hell!” 








| JOIN JUDGE'S 
| CRUSADE 


AGAINST 


GEWGAW 
GIVING! 


| DONT 
GIVE A 
|” WHLXPSR” 
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Last Christmas, 1,785,382. dis- 
} gruntled people received “whlxpsrs” 
from their friends and relatives. A 
Ryne gl "in case you don't know, 
is a sort of Istober: a, only it comes in 
beeswax instead of reinforced con 





—unmannmmntnmameiaiinell crete 


Because there are too many 
“whixpsrs” and other useless gew 


A gaws given at Christmas, you are 
fellow put a dollar in the bank with 
it roll up to a million 
in 2,000 vears, and next week the| 


urged to join Judge’s Crusade against 
foolish gifts. No dues, no parades, 
no buttons or badges to wear. All 
you have to do is give at least on 
person a Christmas gift subscription 
to JUDGE. 

JUDGE, laden with pictures, joke 
and general jollity, will then present 
himself to the donee 52 times a year 

52 weekly reminders of your 
thought ful: ress, good judgment and 


i 

generosity . . . 52 Christmases in 
| stead of one ! 

Crusaders are urged to use the 
bene . 
| subscription coupon below Fill it 
} 


out today. One year for $5. Two 
years for $7.80. We will send to 
each lucky person a card announcing 
your gift 


Judge Publishing Co., Ine. 
18 Fast 48th Street 

New York, N. Y. 

General Tudge: 

I enroll in the Crusade Against Gey 
gaw Giving. Enclosed please find my 
check for 

ease send JUDGE for 


SS oe $7.80 
ae 5.00 
to the following: 


























Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 16) 
lovingly follow him to Paris and, as 
the Armistice is declared, show up in 
their old waiters’ tuxedos for the Vic 
tory Ball. “I’ve spent the whole 
afternoon trying to tell those guys 
that their side lost,’ he expostulates. 

“but they won't listen to me!” 

The leading feminine réle is occu 
pied by the Mlle. Lily Damita, the 
screen It. Aside from a 
Jane Cowl-Gertrude 


ferocious 
Lawre nce pas 
sion to be cute, she gets away with 
things fairly well by sagaciously dis 
playing her very shapely limbs up to 
the twelve-mile limit whenever she 
fears the audience may become unduly 
conscious of her vocalizing deficien- 
cies. 

In short, a musical and 
that this professor recom 
mends highly to all other professional 
gentlemen who share his peculiar and 
sometimes deplorable tastes. 


es o tHE Hitt,” by Charles 
Kenyon, is whangdoodle about a 
reformed prostitute and is not worth 
criticism. It is clearly designed for 
sale to the talkies. “‘The Patriarch,” 
by Boyd Smith, is obvious mountaineer 
stuff and need not detain us. ‘“‘How’s 
Your Health?” is a compendium of 
venerable vaudeville wheezes on inva 
lids and medicos and, though it bears 
the names of the very estimable Booth 
Tarkington and Harry Leon Wilson 
as authors, is so far beneath their tal 
ents that charity restrains comment. 
“The Humbug,” by Max Marcin 
they have been coming thick and fast 
lately—is Hollywood art dealing with 
amours of a hypnotist. Let us, there 
fore, get back to the musical exhibits 
which, even when they are not every- 
thing they should be, often show 
qualities which the current dramatic 
fare lacks. 
“Fifty Million Frenchmen’”’- 
joy ourselves again 


dancing 
past ime 


to en- 
contains some of 
Cole Porter’s best tunes and some of 
his most skilful lyrics, and when it 
comes to lyrics this M. Porter is so far 
ahead of the other boys in New York 
that there is no race at all. In addi- 
tion, it has some happy samples of 
naughty humor, a highly personable 
corps of young dancing virgins, a fine 
pictorial background from the studio 
of Norman Bel-Geddes, and a profes 
sor in the orchestra who is quite a 
kand at the piano. Herbert Fields’ 
book is rather flat; he makes very 
little of a subject that might have 
been rich in light satire; but Impre- 
sario Goetz, whenever things begin to 
look-dull, has had the wisdom to bring 
on the hoofers, so no one minds very 
much. William Gaxton is the comique, 
Genevieve Tobin the polite note, and 
Helen Broderick the amusing rough- 
stuff mouthpiece. 
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Missing Issues 


Have you any of the old copies of 
Judge listed below? If so, 
you like to sell them? 


would 


1894 
All June and July issues 


1895: February 9 
1900: February 24 

” September 8 
1902: March 8 
1909: December 4 
1911: May 13 and 20 
1920: January 17 


We are purchasing 
these issues in order to complete our 
files. If where 
they can be obtained, please write 


interested in 


record you know 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., INC. 
18 East 48th Street, New York City 
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here's your chance to 
cash inon rhymes .— 
$1oo2?for each jingle 








use 

THOUGH STIFF The manufacturers of Bur 
THE BEARD ma-Shave will pay $100.00 
ieee = for each six-line jingle sub 
HAT NATURE GAVEE nitted by January 31, 1934, 
iT SHAVES that is accepted for adver 
' tising purposes. Everyone 
LIKE DOWN submitting verses under this 
VITH offer will receive free a 
cual large 35c tube of Burma 
BURMA-SHAVE Shave, the modern scientifix 














shaving preparation. No 
7 brush—no lather—no rub in— 
wonderfully fine for the face. 

Send today for complete details 
of contest and liberal free sam- 





ple. Burma Vita Co., 2023 E. 
a: ys Lake St., Minneapolis, Minn. 
‘Shave 
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THIS POOR MAN 


NECKTIES AG Al N 


Hh pre babl prett tire 1 of 
neckties for Christmas at 
pr badly I i wn 








rather select i va 
ear give hir t at 
4 eaut ind eve a 
Ve ve mean those tasc at I'a 
» yu 1¢ t aA I ta t t we 
12 24 hours in a ce and enabk 
pla our cK H 
exa eve la e ve 
ind t ‘ tar 
( ceri De 4 I r 
t be Made f{ c 
t glance if “4 at a ot T 
face! It’s as easy to read 
i | clock and a iol more exc rf 
Taylor 
Stormoguid 
(STANDING PATTERN 
Shown below has a w tf hed | elite 
14!" wid h 4! g t | It 
| ef 0 200 teet It 
$1 A sma a 4 and 
the Tay © St wmoguide Jr has a w 
and is suitable for wall use It is priced at $10 


See your dealer, or use coupon below 


S 





Iaylor Instrument Companies 


ROCHESTER, N. Y., U.S. A. 


CANADIAN PLANT 
rYCOS BUILDING IN GRE 


TORONTO SHORT & MASON, I 


MANUFACTURING DISTRIBUT 
T BRITAIN 


Taylor Instrument Companie 
135 Ames Street 
Rochester, N.Y. 

Enclosed is $ for wh 
me 1 Taylor Stormoguide N 
derstand you guarantee safe delivery. 


ol. 


RS 


s@aGle send 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 135 
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bmitted by Catherine MacMillan, Chicago, Til. 


Horizontal 


> present day is to the younger generatior 

We're hearing ot of talk from this now 

This is what little Annie is 

This is a good one to cultivate and will help the market 


\ possessive pronoun. 

This has two banks in Paris 

Many an old bird has lost his freedom in this 
This was signed to the tune of ‘‘O Promise Me 
I ) Separate 
This is part of « 
This is sometl 


ne of Al Smith's addresses. (abbr 
ng farmers never like to grow 
The gang way in Chicago 


Santa Claus put these in his own soc 
The co-eds made a hit in this 

A lawyers appendi 

A margin (‘of all sad words.”) 


Same 

This comes at yawning 

This kept high when everything was down on Wall Street. 
\ preserved peach 
{ small type 

4 center position, 
This is a terror 
This is what the 
4 buggy outht 

What they did t 
To give at 

It is hard to break this kind of a will 

This puts everything around it in the shade 

To continue in existence (even if there is no money left). 

Perhaps you will not get the point of this but if you do 
it will stick 

This is against the law. (plur 

This fellow wears a fur coat this winter because he con- 
trolled the market in the fall 

Fairy-tale monsters 

4 member of the younger set 

Who's Whoo in night life 

This is what Santa Claus did this summer 

What the rattlesnake did when it rattled 

The kind of relations that come between married couples. 


jueen of hearts mad 


) the cruisers. 


Vertical 


4 member of an Indian tribe 

Speaking of hubby, this is what she called him. 
An old-style steering gear. 

This is within. 

\ preposition 

The title of the latest talkie. 

These are always hanging around the zoo. 
More shrinking. 

This is what he did to the roughneck. 

4 tooth 

This was hit hard last month. 


30 


s is what she had t« 


$10 for cach puzzle printed. 


ise for the rent 


Th i 
16. This ‘fawed down and went blooey 
‘self 


18 self-service filling station 

20. This one took to the Canadian woods af th 
bank 

22. We wish you many happy returns of this kind of a 

25. Depressed (after the crast 

28 They used this to break in a new batter 

29. This period comes before the end of the sentence 


4). A member of the Aryan 
31 Horizontal No. 24 ir 


32. A reply from Sweden 


race 


4 vertical positior 





in Indi 


Something is always being done for the love of this 


40. If you do this right you will make a hit. 
41. Many investors do this now. 


2. This is wild and woolly 


44. When brought face to face this will tell the truth 
48. This kind of a jest is very coarse. 


0). A deep ravine 


52. You can never get anywhere with this without pull 


55. This speech was heard in Minnesota. 
59 These hope to regain their spirits 
61 This is pretty soft for a duck but not for a stockholde 


62. The dinner that neither Dolly nor Alice attended 
63. Consult your broker about this. 
64. This is as meek as a lamb. 


66. This is a mouthful 
70. This one has a lot of ins 


ide ir 


formation. (abbr 


72. This can make a reporter out of a porter. 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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Radio Selections - 


{li Time given is Eastern Standard Tim 
Thursday, December 19 
8:00—Lehn and Fink Serenade. WJZ, WZ, WKZA 
WBAL, WHAM, KDKA, KYW, KWK, WREN 








nike 


WBAP. KPRC, WOAI, WKY, WLW. Phil Ohmay EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 
; und Victor Arden, a male trio, and a specialty or- 
: chestra 


9:30--Maxwell House Melodies. WJZ, WBZ, WRZA 
WBAL, WHAM, KDKA, WJR, WLW, KSD, WDAI 
KSTP, WTMJ, WEBC WHAS, WBAP, WSM 


WMC, WBT, KPRC, KOA, bmp WOW, WJAX / j ave “ w 
} WRVA, WSB, KYW. Popular hit 1 light classic W hen ar have be _ 
71 10:00-—Atwater Kent Program. WJZ. WBZ, WBZA 

WBAL, WHAM, KDKA, WJR, KWK, WREN . . . 

WGN, WCKY. Strictly for dancing getting on so nicely in the dark and 


Friday, December 20 
8:00—Cities Service Program. WEAF, WEEI, WTI 
WLIT, WRC, WGR, WCAE, WTAM. WJAR odie gustaclens ‘ 
— WCSH, KYW, KSD, WOW, WDAF, KSTP, WIM. | somebody switches on the light... 
WKY, WWJ, WOC, KOA, WFAA, WSAI, WEB 
KOMO, KGO, KGW, KHQ, WOAT, KPRC, KsI 
Orchestra presenting a varied program and the ’ 
— Copcliom, caateial enste be nonchalant... LIGHT A MURAD. 
11:00-—Jan Garber’s Orchestra. WFBKL. WWNC, WMAK 
WGHP, WOWO, WMAL, WCAO, WSPD, WIBW 
WREC, WCAU, WISN, WEAN, WNAC, WDOD 





— WBRC, WKBN, WLBW, KOII KPH KLZ KDYL 
KVI, KMBC, WDBJ Dance wv a fam 
Southern orchestra. | 
— 10:00-—Pianters Pickers. WEAF, WTIC, WJAR, WTAG 
WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, WFJC | 
WWJ, WSAI, WLS, KSD, WOW, WOC.) Warm ' 
melodies for cold weather 


Saturday, December 21 

9:00—General Electric Hour, WEAF, WEEI, WJAR 
WTAG, WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAI 
———+ WTAM, WWJ, WLS, KSD, WHO, WOW, WDAI 
WTMJ, WEBC, WJAX, WHAS, WMC, WSB, WBT 
WBAP, KPRC, WOAI, WRVA, WSAI, KSTP 
WAPI, WKY, KOA, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, KSL, 
KGO KFI, WSMB. Walter Damrosch conducting 
nae Peay stra and I yd Gibbons telling inter 








10:00- “toe ‘Strike Orchestra. WEAF, WEEI, WJAR 
WTAG, WCSH, WOW, WDAF, WIOD, WFI, WR 
WGY, WGR, WCAE, WWJ, WGN, KSD, WHO 
WTMJ, WSMB, WJAX, KSTP, WHAS, WM( © P. Lorillard 
WSB, WBT, WBAP, KPRC, WOAI, WKY, WAPI > 
WSAI, WFJC, KOA, KSL. KGO. KFI, KGW Co., Est. 1760 
KOMO, KHQ, WEBC. Dance music well! played by 
B. A. Rolfe. 

11:00—Guy Lombardo. WABC, WKBW, WKRC, WGHP, 
WOWO, WFBL, WWNC, WMAL, WCAO, WSPD 
WIBW, WREC, WCAU, WISN, WJAS, WEAN 
WNAC, WHK, WHP, WDOD, WBRC, WLBW 

ted KOIL, KFH, KLZ, KDYL, KFPY, KVI, KMBC 

‘ WDBJ. Music of a style much in vogue. 

Sunday, December 22 

8:30—Chase and Sanborn Choral Orchestra. WEAF, 
WTIC, WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WRC, WGY, WGR, 
WCAE, WFJC, WWJ, WSAI, KSD, WOW, WLS, 





























the WDAF, WIOD, WHAS, WEBC, WMC, WSB, 
WSMB, WKY, KTHS, KPRC, WOAI, WHO 
of a day KVOO, WBT, WFI. Well balanced program of 


light music. 
10:00—Arabesque. WABC, WFBL, WKBW, WWNC, 
WKRC, WFBM, WGHP, WOWO, WMAL, WCAO, 
WSPD, WIBW, WREC, WISN, WADC, WJAS ( rw 
WEAN, WNAC, WHK, WHP, WDOD, WLAC , pit 
WKBN, WLBW, KLZ, KDYL, KFPY, KVI, KMBC tN 7 ‘ 
WDBJ. A modern thousand and one nights. } de ; 
Monday, December 23 
8:30—CeCo Couriers. WABC, WCAU, WNAC, WEAN, 
WFBL, WMAK, WCAO, WJAS, WADC, WK 
Ur WGHP, WMAQ, KMOX, KMBC, KOIL, WHK, 
| WLBW, WMAL, WCCO, WSPD, WFBM. Popular 
musical program. | 
, pull | 9:00—Edison Program. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, KDKA, 
' WJR, KYW, WREN, WEBC, KSL, KGO, KOMO, 
| KFI, KGW, KHQ, KOA, KWK, WHAM, KSTP, | 
WCKY. Music that is known and loved by everyone. on — 

















9:30—Chesebrough Real Folks. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, 
WHAM, KDKA, KWK, KYW, WREN, WLW, 
WJR. Highly amusing sketch of small-town life. 


8:30 Prepintente regen WEAF. WEEI, WCAE, | Th HOTEL 


WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR e LOCKERBIE | 
SEASIDE | | 


WSAI, KSD, WLS, WHO, WOW, WDAF, WWJ 
121 SOUTH ILLINOIS STREET 


Gene Rodemich’s orchestra entertaining with light 
Newest and Most Modern 
Hotel in the City 











music 
uzzle 10:00-—Williams Oilomatics. W/Z, WBZ, WBZA, WBAL, 
WHAM, KDKA, KWK, WREN, WGN, WJR. 
Twenty-five piece novelty orchestra. 








10:30—R. K. O. Hour. WEAF, WEEI. WJAR, WTAG, 

WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, WFJC: 
WWJ, WSAL. KSD, WHO, WOW, WDAF, WTMS. ; 
KSTP, WEBC, WRVA, WBT, WJAX, WIOD: Pennsylvania $50 AND uP 
WHAS, WSM, WMC, WSB, WAPI, WSMB, WFAA, DOUBLE 
KPRC, WOAI, WKY, KTHS, KOA, KSL, KGO, Ave. & Beach 
KGW, KFI, KOMO, KHQ, WIBO, WTAM. “Big Sx AND UP 
names” of the air. stage and movies combine to make ATLANT I Cc SINGLE 
this an entertaining event. 

9:00—Halsey Stuart Program. WEAF, WEEI, WJAR, een, CITY, N. J. RADIO IN 

WTAG, WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WGY, WCAE, WGR. EVERY ROOM 
WWJ. 'WSAL, KSD, Woc, WOW, KSTP, WBT. 1873—1930 stad deed 
WJAX, WHAS, WMC, WSB, WSMB, 'KVOO. | 
KPRC, WOAI, KOA, KGO, KOMO, KHQ, KGW. ae in construction and furnishings. “laa 
KFI, WRVA, WSM, WTMJ, KSL. Including a guest | oO hospitable t ; 
speaker who is sure to be interesting. ; m fee avenues traditions. Directo, 





9:30—Paincolive Hour, WEAF, WEEI, WTIC, WJAR, Famous for its home-like atmosphere. The 
WTAG, WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, - ASIDE is a rare combination of a thor 
WTAM, WWJ, WSAI, WGN, KSD, WOC, WOW, ghly modern hotel and a great private home 
WDAF, WSMB, KSTP, WTMJ, WHAS, WSM, \ itl your friends about you. 

WMC, WSB, WBT, WJAX, KVOO, KPRC, WOAI, 


KOA, KSL, Ke 10, KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, | Low Fall Rates Now in Effect 5 
WFAA. Orchestra, soloists, quartet -everything to | OOK’S SO PO 
make this program worth tuning in. Cc K’S NS COR RATION 1] 


Merlin The Second 


All Rooms Out- 
side and i @ 
with Bath 









































Judging the Books 
(Continued from page 27) 
Southern Peggy D’Orsay; Adding- 
ton’s “Death of a Hero,” brilliant 
spleen attack on British pre-war so- 
ciety; Richardson’s “Ultima Thule,” 


medicated Dreiser; Crosby's “Skippy,” 


genuine comic; Nathan’s “Monks Are 
Monks,” Shaw’s stepson mixes sex, 
acidity and narcissism; Stout’s “How 
Like a God,” keen introspection ; 
Proust’s “Captive,” more Proustian 
dissection of love and society; Chase's 
“Men and Machines,” serious attempt 
to index machinery in civilization; 
Hackett’s “Henry the Eighth’”—guess 
what it’s about; Dakin’s “Mary Baker 
Eddy,” the cold shower of reality 
streams over the glistening lady mys- 
tic; Beer’s “Hanna,” our next year’s 
motto will be: “No Beer, no work’’; 
Asbury’s “Carry Nation,” tearing the 
terrible hatchet-woman apart, very 
funny; and Benchley’s “David Cop- 
perfield, or Twenty Thousand Leagues 
Under the Sea.” 


And for the kiddies: Dorey’s “Three 
and the Moon,” Junior Guild’s juve- 
nile topnotcher, with fine design by 
Artzybasheff; George Mitchell's “Ser- 
geant Giggles,” such comic nonsense ; 
Field’s “American Folk and Fairy 
Tales,” a swell collection, for the 
grown-ups, too; Verdery’s “Dixie 
Doll” and Field’s “Hitty,” for virgins 
between four and eight. 

—Tep SHANE 





A Scotch Santa Claus. 








“Know all men by these presents.” 












Do Your Christmas Necking Now 

(Continued from page 9) 
for not giving her The Facts. She'll 
know by then the fun she might have 
had petting the bursar and pashing 
Prexy. But it'll be too late; the only 
unattached man on the campus will be 
Marcus Aurelius, down by the chem 
lab, and he’s cemented to a half-ton 
slab of granite. Of course, if you'd 
like to have a Roman general in your 
family, that’s your business. But don’t 
start writing whining letters how his 
cigar smoke gets in the curtains and he 
stays in bed till eleven. 





The Economist 
High on the intellectual list 
We find the great Economist, 
Who seven days a week advises, 
Capitulates and analyzes. 
Without emerging from his lair 
Or moving from his easy chair, 
He can inform the cockeyed orb 
Just how much wheat it will absorb, 
And give the acreage of hay 
For 1910 in Paraguay. 
The nation’s progress he defines 
Upon large charts with dotted lines. 
He knows how much the people spend. 
He lays statistics end to end 
And pictures, in his lighter moods, 
The future of herbaceous foods. 


* * * 


His skill withstands the daily test, 
And yet the trick that he does best 
Is to explain, to farm and town, 
Why stocks and bonds are up or 
down. 
If they are low, he can descry 
Good reasons why they should be 
high ; 
If they are high, he likes to show 
Proof that they really should be low, 
Knowing that time, in constant flight, 
Eventually will prove him right. 
He'll say he told you all along— 
Economists are never wrong! 
—Srtopparp KiNG } 
in the Spokane Spokesman } 


ie 


EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INC., JAMAICA, N. Y¥. 








You can now play Contract and avoid murder 
and its consequences. 





For the zwformatory double, more responsible than 
any other bridge convention for excusable house- 
wifely homicide, has been replaced by the new 


CHALLENGE. 
And George Reith’s new book 


CONTRACT 


is the only place that you can get the complete rules and 
tactics governing the Challenge. 


That is one reason that you cannot 13 of the 15 teams competing in the 
afford to be without a copy of Con- recent Vanderbilt Cup Champion- 
tract. There are others: ship. This system is based on 

nearly two years of analysis and 

1. George Reith is chairman of the play covering more than 20,000 

Card Committee of the Knicker- rubbers by the expert players of the 
bocker Whist Club, and is, as Ely Knickerbocker Whist Club. 

Culbertson says, “one of the few 3. It contains specialized chapters by 


master players in the world. such noted players as Lenz, Lig- 


gett, Lightner, von Zedwitz, and 
Contract explains the approach- Whitehead, and an introduction by 
forcing-system of bidding, used by Ely Culbertson. 


nN 








This book may be purchased from your bookseller. If a bookstore is not convenient, mail your order ($2.00 per 





copy) to the publisher, adding 5 cents postage. Address 


THE JOHN DAY COMPANY, Dept. J 
386 Fourth Ave., New York City 
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fine tobaccos. Each is distinct, from 
some warm field of Turkey, or Vir- 
ginia, or Kentucky where the sun 
and soil and rain and dew do cer- 
tain magic to a certain plant. Ral- 
eigh compounds them to a formula 
it took him years to come by, and 
then lays them lengthwise, blending 
while they’re being rolled—so that 
you taste the identical flavor in 
every single puff. It is this flavor 
which has made Raleigh, in a few 
short months, the most-called-for 
twenty-cent cigarette in America. 


BROWN & WILLIAMSON TOBACCO CORPORATION 
Louisville, Kentucky 


Ral eigh 


( tgarelles 


/ 


Blended 


PUFF 
BY 
PUFF 


(2 FLA 


PLAIN OR 
TIPPED 





be Ses 








Sp every puff of every Raleigh you taste a rich cool bleud of 


QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA, }- 
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